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piiged. The San Franclsco papers state that he
had begged to be excused on account of [llness,
but his request was not granted. For upwards
of thirteen years Fisas had led an honorable life
in San Francisco; he was happlly married and he
wae dolng his beal to glve his children a good
name,

In this siate, when a man s cnlled on o jury,
nmong the first questions is that asking If he has
over commitied a felony.

What would be the likely answer ol any man
who had outlived an early mistake and who was
trying to do the square thing and had a family
to take care of?

If Heney knew that the man had beon in jall,
so long ago that people had forgotten it, wouldn't
it have been the right thing for him to whisper to
{he opposing counsel that he knew the man's rec
ord, suggesting thot he be excused,

Instend of that he was passed, and then in one
of thoge studied dramalle scenes which have reg-
ularly marked the progress of the Ban Franclsco
graft prosecutions, Heney flashed the pleture of
Haas in conviet stripes before the court and the
poor devil was ruined, His former friends drew
away from him, his business suddenly dwindled—
he was gone.

It 18 the easlest thing In the world Lo con-
demn, under the clrcumstances, but g Httle ‘more
difficult to decide just what one might do If sim-
flarly sltunted.

It s sineerely hoped that Mr, Heney will speed-
fi¥ recover and that he will carry his splendid
work to a great and glorious finish.

Hans Is gone—possibly good riddance, excepl
to a woman and some children in a desolate home
—npossibly, too, he was an assassin in the gener
ally accepted sense of the term. But It's worth
thinking over before pronouncing judgment.

There is still some aftermath of the local po
litieal fight, but it i mostly comment on the
amusement afforded old timera In all the puar-
ties by Chalrman MeGinty, who did his best to
conduct the American county campaign. Mr. Me
Ginty may be a very nice man, and very capable
in his particular line of work; but as a counly
chairman of a live political party he-came cloget
to a joke than anyone during the late fight, with
the possible exception of the paretic pensioner who
wrote the loeal humor of the enmpaign for & highly
esteemed contemporary.

Jodey Eldredge turmed more tricks on Mr. Mc
Ginty every day, by two to ope, than Darmer
played on Devine in a formeér campalgn, which
was golng some on a short track.

MeGinty seemed to be fighting [t ont with a
procesg of petrification, but without a great deal
of effactiveness. All of which s another proof
that it doean't pay to experiment in emergencles,
and that & county chalrman should be worthy of
his hire, and well paid for it in one way or
anothor,

He was the biggest cinch the opposition ever
had In o counly eloction, and while there Is no
question that he gave the party the best he had,
the gift was really not magnanimous,

The election day hack has always bean & source
of controversy among politienl parties, and the
scheming to corner the visible supply usually re-
sullg in some good storles.

A few days before the Iate Inmented county
electlon a liveryman at Muourray got the church
Republican headyuaters on the ‘phone by mis-
taka.

Burl Armstrong took down the recsiver and the
Hveryman asked: “Ig that American headgquar
ters,"

"“Yes," yalled Burl,

The man, giving his name, asked for his In-
structions regarding the hacks to be used election
day.

"Walt till I Ingulre of the traffic department,
sl Armstirong,

In & moment he came back and savagely
yelled: "We dont want anything from your gtables
under any consideration—understand! What's
that? Doesn’'t matter whether we ordered them or
not; we don't want them—" and slam went the re
celver.

In about five minutes the ‘phone rang aguln,
Armatrong agaln grabbed the receiver,

“Ig that Republican headguarters?” asked ths
voice of the stableman,

“It 1s," sald Burl, in his most pleasant voloe,

“Wall," gald the liveryman, "I just want to (el
you that you fellows ecan have every rig In my
barn election day free of charge. I'm through
with them other fellows."

And Burl] didn’t hesitate to express hle thanks
in o mapner Kindly and extremely courteous,

So many different storles have been told about
the different effects produced by those who believe
the fork to be nn unnecessary implément when it
Is possible to secure a knife that it Is time for the
tines to have their turn, and here they have It,
thanks to an elder high in the church who lunches
at. the Commercial club now and then, who was
onee one of its officials, and whose table manners
are about ns entrancing as a demonstration in
vivisection.

The gentleman has whiskers, beautiful and
glogsy—a doormat on his dlal of which two men
might be proud, And he takes bully good care of
them, for his latest innovation is, while waltlng
Impatiently for the waiter to bring the viands for
him Lo attack with knife aud spoon, to gently take
a fork and earcfully thrust it through the reslstant
whiskers, Why he should do it Is n mystery, for
ceviainly It is not to e¢lean the fork; he has no use
for that, But it's awfully cute and helpful to
those In the lire of vislon,<who now and then
would like to have a bite of lunch without the
horrible thought that witk the next mouthful, they
would collide with a section of an Ostermoor.

A BAD CASE

(By a Distregsed Wife.)

My husband Is at last convinced of the error
of his ways, and has Implored me to give his {roe
and frank confession to the world, My husband
ls—or was—a very enthusiastic man, and iniag-
ines that he has a fine eye for the nrts, Being n
lawyer, he enjoys considerable lelsure in the af-
ternoons, and it is this that has proved his ruin. 1
shall never forget his first offense, It was very
shortly after our marrviage. 1 was wondering why
he was so late for dipner, when suddenly a eab
drove up to the door. For one moment I fancied
that it must be his mother (wives have their
mothers-in-luw ag well ag husbands). Imagine my
nstopishment when out jumps my husband, with
a gullty jauntiness of demedanor, presents the
cabby with five shillings (T noted this extrava-
gance myself from the window), and Is followed
by that functionary, staggering under an enor
moug burden, swathed In brown holland, up the
steps. The usual loafer rushes lorward and a
fresh gratulty is distributed, to the horror of my
economical mind. At Iast the thing—apparcently a
minlature of the great pyramid—Ig deposited In
our small hall with a resonant bang, and its bear-
ers depart.

“What on earth makes vou so very unpunctunl,
dear? The soup will be quite spoiied, And what,
in heaven's namo, Is this?"

“T thought you'd Hke it, darling (this with
& netvous flush)., It's the maost wonderfol bar-
gain, and it would have been really wicked to have
let it slip, It's o genuine Ellzabethan—but, there,

pee It for yoursell.”
The mummy-like laimdagmi ware at last re.
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Dry and Brut
The
standard
of fine
Sold by all champagne
high class dealers

Keith-O'Brien Co.

The children all over the
city are beginning to talk
about our toys and dolls.

Bring the little ones to
the store Saturday.

Keith-O'Brien Co.
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Pre-Christmas Sale

In every department, All broken
lines of regular goods to
close—its the last sale
of 1908. Reductions
will be marvelous.
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